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JOHN-DONKEY ADVERTISING PAGE. 





_ New Dork Advertisements. 
INVARIABLE TERMS.—For one square 


of 12 lines—tfor first insertion, One Doliar— 
each subsequent insertion, Fifty Cents. Halt a 
square (six lines of less) at half that rate. Bu- 
siness cards of three lines, for one month, Oue 


Dollar. 27 No advertisement received for a 
longer time than three months. ‘l'erms of pay- 
ment—Casu. 


ADVERTISING AGENTS. 
New York—GEORGE PRA'TI'L, 151 Nassau St. 
Philadelphia—E. W. CARR, Sun Buiiding, 
Third and Dock Street. 
Baltimore—W m. THOMPSON, S. E. corner of 
Baltimore and South Street. 


GRORGE DEXTER & BROTHER'S GREAT 


periodical Kstablishment and Publication 
Agency, 32 Ann Street—Constantly supplied 
with all the latest and best periodical publi- 
cations, and presenting the largest and best as- 
sorted stock for Agents and Newsmen, who can 
always be supplied on the most favorable terms. 

feb, 19-1f ’ } 

PICTORIAL JOUN - DONKEY, — This 


publication, an extra of the regular paper, Con- 


—¢~— 


taining from fifieen to twenty-tive splendid en- | 


gravings, is issued quarterly, in the months of 
January, April, July, and October. See 
Prospectus on last page. feb. 19-tf. 


_ —— 

DR. ASHER ATKINSON'S BALSAM OF 
Horehound—A remedy tor Coughs, Colds, and 
the first stage of Consumption; an invaluable 
remedy, of many years’ standing. For Whoop- 
ing Cough, this Balsam is of essential service, 
Price 25 cents per bottle Prepared and sold, 
wholesale and retail, at the Botanic Medicine 
Store, 216 Greenwich Sireet. feb. 19-6t* 


Philadelphia Advertisements. — 
MERCHANTS AND STRANGERS VISIT- 
ing Philadelphia, by calling at Lewis Lapomvs’ 
Watch and Jewellery Store, No, 413; Market 


Street, and examining his Watches and Jewel- | 


lery before purchasing, will find it greatly to 
their advantage, 
Gold Levers, full jewelled, 18 


carat cases, from - - - $35 to 50 00 
Silver Levers, do. - 16 to 23 00 
Gold Lepines, - . - 2010 35 00 
Silver do. . - ° : 10 to 15 00 
Silver Quartier Watches, ° 5 to 10 00 
Silver Spectacles, - - - 1 25to 1 75 
Gold Pencils, - - - - - 2 00 


Gold Duamond Pointed Pens, 
with Silver Holders, — - - - 25 
Gold Neck and Fob Chains, Silver Table, 
Tea, and Dessert Spoons, Butter Knives, Cameo 
and Stone Breast Pins, Gold Keys, Rings, and 
every article in the Watch and Jewellery line, 
at equally low prices, wholesale and retail, 


N. B. I have Gold and Silver Levers, Le- | 


pines, &c., still cheaper than the above prices, 

Xr Persons visiting the city, will find it 

greatly to their advantage to call at Lewis 

Lapomus’ Cheap Watch and Jewellery Store, | 

413} Market Street above Eleventh, nearly op- | 

posite the Baltimore Depot. m I1-tff | 
—o—_ 


G. B. ZIEBER & CO.’S GREAT PERIO- 
dical and Cheap Book Establishment, No. 3 
Ledger Buildings, Third below Chestnut, 
Wholesale Depot, No. 141 Chestnut, opposiie 
the Philadelphia Bank. 

ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the 
greatest variety of publications, and are pre- 
pared to execute all orders tor American and 
Foreign Newspapers and Periodicals, and all 
New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable | 
terms. ‘They respecttully invite all persons | 
visiting the city, and others, to call and exa- 


{mine their extensive collection, where they 
| will be sure to find all the latest issues pub- 
| lished in this city or elsewhere ; their arrange- 
|menis with publishers in Boston, New York, 
Baltimore, &e., giving them a decided advan- 
tage over other houses in the early receipt of 
New Works. &3°AGENTS AND DEALERS sup- 
plied on the most liberal terms, and all orders 
promptly attended to, Particular attention paid 
lo the country trade, feb 19-3mt 
——~——— 


LIFE AND EXPLOITS OF THE DUKE | 


of Wellington, embracing at one view the 
whole military career ef this Illustrious War- 
rior, including a complete History of the Penin- 
sular War, with all the spirit-stirring incidents 
and anecdotesof that memorable contest, Illus- | 
trated by 44 handsome engravings, 50 cents; 
postage, 8} cents. Bound, 75 cents. For sale by 
G. B. Zieber & Co., No. 3 Ledger Buildings. 
feb, 19-1m* eteei—enmee 
(. T, HINCKLEY, Engraver on Wood, 
141 Chestnut Street, Third Story — Executes | manners, and writes with elegance and viv; 
any order, large or small, on the most favorable | ejiy, His descriptions of natural scener ave- 
| terms. Specimens of the work done at this | ruins, and other works of nature aon 
establishment, to be seen in the JOHN-DONKEY | gee 
| —and other pictorial publications. Designs | 
jurnished, by able artisis, at reasonable rates. 
|} am. 19-tf 
LIPPARD'S WASHINGTON AND HIS) 
Generals, or Legends of the Revolution, Hand- 
sumely bound, $1 50; or $1, in paper covers, 
This work has Created an excitement almost 
without a parallel, and received not only the 
warm encomiums of critics, but the enthustas- 
tic commendations of the press throughout the 
Union, 


down to the present tme. Complete in 8 
oe at 25 cents each, or $2 50, elegantly 
‘This work gives a complete account of tt 
present Social and Political Condition of 
Mexico; a view of its Ancient Civilization _ 
description of Antiquities in the Museum | f 
Mexico, and of the Ancient Remains brew: 
from California to Oajaca—which are co : 
ously illustrated. 1t also turnishes a record of 
the author’s journeys to Tezcoco, and throu *h 
the Herra caliente ; a lull account of the A i 
culture, Manu!actures, Commerce, Bheotone 
| Mines, Coinage, and Statisties of Mexico: bad’ 
| added to all this, 1s a complete view of the 
past and present history of the country—be “ 
more replete with all interesting information 
concerning Mexico than any work which has 
appeared since the days of Humbdldt. The 
nugravings are numerous, and of the most fin- 
ished character, highly illustrating the text, and 

adding greatly to the value of the work. _ 
« The author is a close observer of men and 


ing 





art are 
graphic and truthful in the highest degree 
His sketch of the history of Mexico is also a 
very useful compendium for those who eannot 
command larger works on the same subject.” 
— Whig, ‘Troy, N. Y. , 
G. B. Zieber & Co., 141 Chestnut Street, 
feb 19-3m* — i 


LOVECHILD'S NEW NURSERY STORIES, 


Zieber & Co. have just published the following 
new Nursery Stories, by * Grandfather Love- 


” ry’ ° . 

It is emphatically, the BOOK OF ‘THE RE- | Child.” The object of the seriegis to convey 
VOLUTION, devoted to the records of the | —through entirely new versions of such old, 
American Revolution — which it endeavors— | — a stories, as have always 
how successtully let the public determime—to | delig 7 ” a en — moral course of 

| embody in a series of vivid and original histo- | a geen ye ae should always be given to 
rical pictures, It is the result of five years’ te ~ dre or — pene by means of illus- 
jabor on the partof the author. It comprises | trations designed and engraved expressly for 
his researches into the Archives, Documents, the purpose, by — best artists, presenting the 
and Papers now hidden away in the libraries | Gta Cnererere of the time at which the event 
and closets of the Union. ‘It also combines |" relation is supposed to have occurred, and 
those traditiens which eld men, survivors of colored with fidelity, to form in children those 
the past, have brought down to our time con- early impressions which must cause the crea- 
cerning the days of ’76, tion of a Correct laste in after life, a: 

It forms an elegantly printed volume of 500 | ., Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp, with eight 
octavo pages, furnishing io every family, li- illustrations, engraved by Gilbert, Gihon, 
brary, and club in the Union, a book which in ari Downe, Oe, from original de- 
size alone Contains more substantial reading — vy ee Price 12} cen Postage to 
than any periodical of the day. any part of the United States, 3} cents, 

It also comprises descriptions of the follow- | ,. pala genome with eight colored illustra- 
ing Batiles:—Germantown, Saratoga, Quebee, aarp ry the same; 124 cents, Postage, 3i cls 
Brandywine, ‘Trenton, Paoli, Red Bank, with nang oe with eight illustrations, en- 
a new and minute description of the Signing | Sf4¥° OY, nightly, from original designs by 
and Proclamation of the DECLARATION OF Darley; 12} cents. Postage, 34 cents. : 

|INDEPENDENCE. For sale by G. B. Zieber |, Henry Brown, a new and local story, with 


& Co.. No, 141 Chestnat Street feb, 19-Im* eight illustrations, by the same; 12} cents, 
J a ’ , Postage, 3} cents, 


mR EUEMPPNes . Fred Fearnaught, a new Nautical § 
THE ; HORSE-KEEPER N GUIDE, COM- | with eight illustrations, by the same; 123 
| prising Stable-Management, the ‘Treatment ot 


Postage, 34 cents. 
| Diseased Horses, plain and practical directions Blue Beard, with eight illustrations, by the 
in the choice, purchase, and management of 





—-+ 
1 





tory, 
i cls. 


same; 12i cents. Postage, 3} cents. 
Horses, with directions how to ascertain the 
good qualities, and detect the faults of Gig, 


Valentine and Orson, with eight iJlustrations, 
by the same ; 12} cents, Postage, 3} cents. 
Children in the Wood, with eight illustra 


OSES ww 
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Cart, and Saddle Horses. By James Mills, M. 
| V.C.S., withengravings. Price, 25 cts. Post- 
For sale by G. B. Zieber & Co., 


tions, by the same; 12: cents, Posiage, 3{ ¢!s 

Tom Thumb with e:ght illustrations, by the 
feb 19-Im* ; same; 12} cents. Postage. 3g cents, 

Beauty and ‘The Beast, same price. 

Guy of Warwick, do. 

Cinderella, do. 

The Pictorial Primer, with twenty-seven 
splendid illustrations on wood, engraved by 
| Brightly, from original designs by Croome and 
| Darley, 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. This 
Primer should find a place in every family. lt 
is the handsomest work of the kind ever pulb- 
lished. For sale by G. B. Zieber & Co No 3 
Ledger Buildings. feb 19-3in 





j ange, 3k cents, 
No. 3 Ledger Buildings. 
——— 


| MEXICO AS IT IS AND AS IT WAS, by 
Brantz Mayer, late Secretary of Legation to 
Mexico. Embellished with One Hundred and 
Sixty Engravings, executed in the must finish- 
ed manner, on wood, by Butler, mostly from 
Original Designs and Drawings by the Author, 
illustrating the Ruins, Antiquities, Costumes, 
Places, Customs, and Curiosities of the An- 
cientand Modern Mexicans, including a His- 
tory of the War with the United States, brought 
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DEGENERACY OF THE AGE, 


RULY has it been said that the present 
is the most degenerate of centuries. Man- 
kind, who used to “be somebody,” and 
lived to a respectable age, have dwindled 
to a race of pigmies, who strut and sputter 
through a contemptible threescore years, 
- and then go out like an old candle—leav- 
=. ing scarcely a smell behind them. Even 
~ revolutions have degenerated; and now, 
instead of cutting off the heads of king 
and queen, apprenticing the dauphin to the 
shoemaking business, and making a red 
“fresh” in the Seine by turning the guillotine hydrant in that 
directionfour lively friends the French, have become as inno- 
cent as their own chatnpagne—overturn the monarchical dish 
without spilling so much as a drop of royal blood, and esta- 
blish a republic without embellishing their triumph with a 
single aristocratic head. Instead of your RopesrierRe and 
Napoveon, to decimate France at the scaffold, and lay waste 
Europe with fire and sword, our now-a-days revolution finds 
the destinies of “*la belle France” committed to the hands of 
a rummaging old astronomer, a frowsy poet and a vulgar 
newspaper editor. The eighteen years’ royalty-work of the 
good Lovis-PaiLipPe, to build up an impregnable throne for 
himself and his family, is all scattered to the winds, with a 
scoff and a good natured jeer—his gigantic fortifications are 
all quietly turned against himself, and armed with one of M. 
Araco'’s celestial lorgnettes, by way of heavy ordnance, 
loaded with a copy of the National, and touched off with a 
patriotic song by the sentimental Lamarrine—voila! the 
King and Queen, and all the royal family, are blown out of 
water, sky high, and land in England, without baggage 
enough to secure them decent lodgings at a hotel. 

It is truly humiliating to record such humdrum facts and 
events: but this is not all. ‘Throughout Europe the same 
shocking vulgarity seems to prevail; and the “ low people” 
are every where permitted to take the management of affairs 
into theirown hands. Kings, emperors and prime ministers 
have almost ceased to be regarded; and if things goon at 
this rate, it will not be long before we shall not have a re- 
spectably-breeched royal nether end in Europe. Bavaria has 
begun cutting up the funniest kind of Dutch antics, in her 
old age ; Sardinia and Tuscany have squeezed the “ constitu- 
tion” out of their frightened * punchinello” sovereigns ; Sicily 
is getting ready for an eruption compared with which A®tna 
is but a tea-kettle ; Rome is only waiting for the death of its 
beloved Papa Pius, to elect a President, and establish a Con- 
gress in the Vatican ; and Merrernicn, like Bunyan’s tooth- 
less old giant, can only sit in his cave and growl. The 
Anglo-Saxon will not fail to cateh this ridiculous republican 
epidemic; and the retirement of poor Lord Joun Russewt, 
with his snug little deficit of three million pounds, nicely 
stowed away in his budget. may be followed by a royal 
“moving-time” in England, similar to our annual housekeep- 
ers jubilee in Gotham. 

All these things are quite laughable, and show conclu- 
— that this is the most degenerate and ridiculous age of 
iuman history. We shouldn't at all wonder were it to end 
in the complete oversloughing of the aristocracy all over the 
World—except New York; where, heaven detend our real, 
old-fashioned, delightful aristocracy of poetical pork-packers, 
ioustached barbers, and perfumed blacklegs, from all demo- 
ria encroachment, now and forever, amen! We shudder- ) 
=) anticipate news hy the next steamer that an editor has 
a President of France, or some such abominable 
ah Bis garity and plebeian insolence! [Horrid degene- 
J € times! We inust positively turn Swedenborgian, 





things are managed better, and ancient blood and privileges 
are better respected. 


JOUN-DONKEY’S COOK'S ORACLE. 
HOW TO MAKE A SUCCESSFUL PLAY. 


Take an interesting young gentleman, plucked while 
green, and a nice young lady, obtained in the same state. 
Dress the gentleman in a blue velvet doublet, black trunks, 
and yellow hose. Puta cap and feather, with a black wig, 
on his head. Dress the lady in white satin. Add flummery 
to both, and when they get warm, a few speeches, the warm- 
est you can get. ‘These are lovers. Then take a villain, 
with black eyebrows, and crooked Jegs. Apply burnt cork 
liberally to his face. Set him down directly opposite to the 
other two. Take an old father, as much withered as you can 
get, and let him bubble and hiss with heat. Do the lovers up 
brown, and get every thing into a stew. Then take a senti- 
mental and mysterious rascal in a black cloak, and let him 
be put in to flavor the whole. Mingle the whole thoroughly, 
until nothing particular can be distinguished. Separate the 
lovers till they get cool, then bring them together. Add a 
pert chambermaid, with plenty of sauce, and a stupid servant, 
in lieu of gooseberry fool. When the sentimental and mys- 
terious rascal is sufficiently done, you can peel his cloak from 
him, and serve the whole up, garnished with dancing girls, 
in short petticoats and pink legs, together with plenty of red 
and blue fire. 





OUR LABORS IN BEHALF OF THE COUNTRY. 


We have a hard time of it, in these busy political days, in 
performing all the Herculean tasks imposed upon us by our 
bleeding country. Last week we were engaged in passing 
the “deficient appropriation bill,” right in the face and eyes 
of Mr. Levin and two Native American big guns loaded to 
the muzzle. Besides this, we were compelled to get the 
treaty through the Senate, despite the wry faces made on all 
hands. We worried both measures through, however, for 
which we expect to receive the gratitude of Colonel Du 
Sotie and Mr. Tris, in the shape of puffs and subscriptions. 
To tell the truth, these jobs have bothered our conscience a 
good deal ; and if it were to do again, we doubt whether the 
caoutchoue would stand the stretching. We beg of our be- 
loved country not to keep getting itself into such infernal 
scrapes, and then calling upon us tocome tothe rescue. We 
are getting dld and rheumatic; and Mr. Cray and ourselves 
have “saved the country” about often enough. Now let 
some of the rest of the Jonn-ponkeys take their turn, and 
leave us and Mr. Ciay to take a little necessary repose. We 
therefore give that wild young fellow, Tom Rircuie, fair 
notice, that if he gets the government to cutting up any more 
of its pranks, he must take the consequences, and get out of 
the muss as well as he can. We won't stir a peg. 


CUTTING SHORT A CONTROVERSY 
This is decidedly the age of abbreviations ; consequently 
the question, “ Biscaccianri or Trurri!” has now become 
popularized into “ Biscuits or Truffles.” 


MONEY TO LOAN. 

The undersigned, proprietors of the Astor Place Opera- 
House, having received the full rent of the building (811,225) 
for the present year, and ample security for the future, are 
now prepared to advance small sums to fashionable ladies, at 
ten per cent. a month, on good collateral security, such as 
diamond necklaces, ear-rings and pins, gold watches, turquois 
bracelets, and all other intrinsically valuable female jewels, 
(with a single exception.) for which the most unusual ad- 








a ’ 
nd emigrate to Venus, or Neptune, or some planet where 


tan a 


vances will be made. Apply at the counting-house. 


SSLLPDPAPRALL PLP PPAR AAAAAAAAAAAARAABARBRAAAA AA RAR ARR LLOLLLOLLO$MLlOMOMONOoowrn www" 





~~ 


ww 





—“<_“_—_[_=F@e£T—"[Tererr—r———r nn nnn nnn eee 






















) 








PR PP PPP PP PLP PPL PLP API I III ILIA 


THE JOHN-DONKEY. 


LATEST FROM FRANCE! 
Telegraphed forthe John-donkey. 


HIGHLY IMPORTANT AND EXCITING! 


Louis Puitipre has been reduced to the strait—of Dover, which he has crossed. He is now, at this present moment, 
standing on the English side of the Channel, and wringing the salt water from his coat-tail. ‘The tollowing view of the 
manner in which he effected the passage has been telegraphed for our especial use. It will be seen that his pursuers had 


to bring up suddenly, to prevent themselves from taking the duck in which they had no stake. 
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NOVEL AND EXTRAORDINARY ROMANCE, 

Shortly will be published a new and deeply-interesting ro- 
mance, entitled “THe WanperinG Youtu,” by JonN-DONKEY, 
Esq., illustrated by Cruiksuank. The first edition will be of 
upwards of a million copies. To gratify public curiosity, we 
publish the following brief outline of the contents of this great 
work : 


CHAPTER I 


Evening — horseman — splendid youth, curly hair, large 
nose, &c.—passing a stately mansion—storm—thunder and 
lightning—horse throws him—loses his senses. 


CHAPTER IIL 


: Comes to his senses in an elegant apartment—magnificent 
¢ young lady runs out—the stranger, Senor Juan Donkini, 








wonders—is weak—looks in the glass—is pale and yellow— 
enter young lady's father, the Marquis Fiddle fat—hopes he’s 
well—the Marquis bas singular frown —they talk —J. D. 
being persuaded, takes brandy and water—is at once in love 
with Miss Fiddlefat—bell announces a new arrival. 


CHAPTER III. 


All the parties present at superb dinner, together with 
Miss F.’s confessor—new arrival, the rich Senor Greeli—in 
love with, and intended by the Marquis for, Miss F.— Mar- 
quis and Confessor talk politics by themselves—young lady 
desperately devotes herself to J, D.—Sefior G. furious— Mar- 
quis interferes, “ smells a rat”—dinner party broken up. 








CHAPTER IV. 


ee eee ee ee 


Private interview between Marquis and J. D.—Marquis | 
wants to know who J. D. is, what he wants, and if he is rich 
—J. D. replies that he is an author renowned for stupidity, 


wants Miss F., and is poor, being worth only a tin fip. Mar- 
quis raves, and orders J. D. toclear out. He goes. 


CHAPTER V. 


J. D. on horseback again in a thick wood—alights, and 
ruminates on the grass—is attacked by Senor G. and five 
attendants masked—J. D. makes a terrific noise like a bray 


—attendants run off—J. D. kicks Senor G into the middle of 


next week—J. D. journeys on. 
CHAPTER VI. 


In meantime, Miss F. in despair—will take poison—mis- 
takes the bottle, and swallows castor oil—alarmingly ill— | 


Marquis despatches her and the confessor in his carriage to 
the neighboring abbey for medical aid—she shortly recovers. 


CHAPTER VII. 


Miss F. and confessor on their way home—met by J. D. | 


—they embrace, and+swear eternal love — instigated by | 
threats, and the promise of gold, confessor marries them 00 | 
the spot—ride home to Marquis—kneeling, tell him all— | 
Marquis blasphemes—J. D. tells him he 1s a Yankee— Mar- » 


quis gives it up instantly—forgives them—all live happ 


y—10 ( 


time, Sefior J. D. and his spouse have sixteen young Don- | 


kinoes—F nis. 
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SPEAKING PORTRAITT. 


Ever anxious to gratify our single subscriber, we instructed 
our artists in Paris, to furnish us via telegraph, a drawing of 
the great procession, on the night of the 25th inst. We regret 
to say that when we received it, there was nothing left but 

; a parcel of tattered papers. From one of the fragments we 


> took—in order to do the best we could—the nose of the 





Frenchman who cried ** Vengeance,” which we lay before 
our readers for them to hatch at their leisure. 


FAIRY TALE FOR GROWN-UP CHILDREN. 


Once on a time, there came to the great city of Gotham a 
, powerful Jinn, who had pretty much starved himself out of 
Europe ; and, having heard wonderful stories of the plentiful 
supply of eatables and drinkables in the New World, he 
thought he would try his luck in the “ commercial metro- 
polis” of that same. He therefore fixed upon Gotham as his 
residence, and builded himself a great palace in Oyster 
Place, and named it after himself, and took possession of it 
with all his duds, aud a numerous and noisy family, whoin he 
collected together from Sicily and Havana, and all the ends 
of the earth. The name of this Jinn was Opera; and his 
children were taught to go about from place to place, singing 
songs for bread, or whatever might be given them. 

But the people of Gotham knew nothing of the strange 
songs sung by these people; and looked suspiciously upon the 
hew-comers, whose faces were adorned with queer tufts of 
lait, growing here and there in spots, and presenting an 
appearance truly hideous to the innocent inhabitants, who 
had only been used to see plain, unornamented potato-traps, 
and knew not what to make of these new-fangled gentry. 
And so they fared but poorly, and had a great deal more song 
than supper. 

Then the Jinn Opera bethought him of a plan, and he 
called together the princes of the city, the dealers in pork 
and sausages, the wigsmakers and the oystermen, and those 
who sold brass watches, and made fortunes by the peddling of 
pins and tape, and many who were reputed wealthy, inas- 
much as their evil practices upon the funds of others were 
not known: And the Jinn Opera made proclamation, that 
the time for creating a nobility was arrived, and that he 
would cause all his children to sing songs in his palace; and 
those who would belong to the nobility should come and listen 

thereto, and pretend to admire and understand every thing 
they heard—whereat the plebeians would wonder and be dis- 
mayed, and would only approach these favored beings with 


awe and reverence, and would acknowledge them as princes 
and leaders, 
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But many of these people were afraid, and said, How shall 
we be recognized as chiefs and nabobs, and the only true 


and we ourselves are many of us but openers of oysters, bar- 
bers, and shavers of poor men’s notes, or sell salted pork and 
peddle tape,—whereas a nobility should do none of these 
things? And they were afraid to adventure. 

Then the Jinn smiled benignantly, and said,—Oh! weak 
and foolish-hearted! There is butone power and one nobi- 
lity in this world, and that is money. This ye have ; and it 
is of no consequence how you have acquired it, or what your 
various occupations may be. Build or rent fine houses—give 
extravagant parties, where wine shall stand in place of wit, 
and pickled oysters and low-necked dresses make up for the 
lack of conversation. I will establish a Herald’s office, who 
shall invent the family coat of arms, for every one who sub- 
scribes liberally to my children’s entertainments—and you 
shall be the Oysterocracy. At this they were all mightily 
tickled, and forthwith sent the emblems of their various occu- 
pations to the herald’s office, and they were transmogrified in 
a twinkling. The sausage-maker saw his links converted 
into festoons of roses—the wig-maker’s curling-iron assumed 
the shape of a ducal sceptre—the pork-merchant’s crest be- 
came, appropriately enough, a wild boar—by which he still 
saved his bacon—the son of the tailor saw his father’s goose 
expand into an eagle—and all were speedily transformed 
from greasy republicans into the purest-blooded aristocrats. 

And the Jinn Orera flourished greatly, and his belly was 
full, and he waxed fat. And great was the day and genera- 
tion ef the Oysterocracy of Gotham. 





AN OLD CON. IN RHYME. 
THE JOHN-DONKEY TO HIMSELF. 
“1 have ventured— 
These many summers in a sea of glory.” —Suaks. 
If popularity’s a wind 
To fill a flowing sail, ; 
Thou’lt leave thy confreres all behind, 
Thy breeze has grown a gale. 


But why art thou, thus sailing on, 
Tho’ verdant as the grass 

Which thou in youth wert fed upon, 
Like unto Mr. Cass! 


Dost give it up? I'll make it clear 
To thy stupidity— 

Because thou’rt but an ass, my dear, 
That “ followeth the sea.” 


WANTED. 
A king, accustomed to rule—copies only. He must be 
thoroughly bullet-proof; and be ready to form a new ministry 
weekly. Apply to A. Lamartine & Co., Paris, France. 
N.B. Applicants will please to pay the postage. 








THE MODERN ACHILLES, 
Mr. Cass, in a recent speech upon the war, observed :— 


« Now, sir, I may congratulate myself on my position. Supported by 
the Bible, and by the honorable Senator from Virginia, “at Hunter,] 
I may defy the shafts of criticism, invulnerable to the heel behind such 
bucklers.’ 


We have heard of men talking like a book ; but this is the 
first time that we ever knew keen, mad Tom Hunter to be 
put on a level with the Boox. If Mr. Cass, who only re- 
quires to C less, in order to demonstrate his relationship to 
us, thinks he is invulnerable to our heel, he is grievously 





mistaken. 





nobility, while our fathers carried mortar and mended shoes, ” 
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CARTOONS FOR THE ENGLISH HOUSE OF COMMONs. 
REJECTED BY THE COMMITTEE. 
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BRITISH CIVILIZATION. 
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De Pitnfull and Righte Movynge Ballad | And who hath done thys dede of syn, 
<enein i They eagerlie dyd call. 
ee ee tt And oute and stepped a little Flye, 
A FRESH LAY, EDITED BY MOTHER GOOSE. BEING ONE OF THE ‘‘ GOLDEN LaYs” | One of the kynde called Horse, 


OF HER MARTYRED ANCESTRESS, OF GLORIOUS MEMORY. HI - 
} Who saw the deadly arrowe flye, 


In auncyent time, so runs my rhyme, From out a tuft of gorse. 
There dwelt a gallant knyghte: | “ j 

His deeds are sung in verse sublyme, | The little fyshhe, with sylver scales, 
Cocke Rospynne was he hight. Whose home is in the flood, 

His lyneage hyghe, hys auncestrie, Deserts her kyndred sharks and whales, 
It Seems not me to tell, To catch Cocke Ropynne’s blood. 

But hym, who sang of “ Cocres, ~ With platter of the yellow golde, 
‘* Who kept the bridge so well. Beneathe the gaping wounde, 

She intercepts the sanguyne streame 


With fervent ‘Vl 
Vith fervent love, with ardourre pure From faliynge on the grounde. 


Hys youtheful] bosom burned. 

Nor dyd he longe despondent syghe, 
But founde his love returned. 

Of kyngdommes twaine, of duchyes five, 
Faire JENNyE WRENE was heire, 

And wythe her brave and lovynge fere, 
Her seeptre would she share. 


Then to a tombe of loftye height, 
Wyth solemne step and slowe, 

And al] in sable garments dyghte, 
Ryghte mourntullie they goe. 

The shaven prieste, good Father Rook, 
Did read in holye state, 

The burial servyce from his book, 
Upon the church yarde gate. 











But oh! there was a losell stoute, 
Accursed be hys name; 
Who craftilie dyd goe aboute, 
Cocke Rosynne to defame. 
Chale Sparrow. to hys stout yew bowe, 
dyd fytte a cloth yard darte, 
Whych from the twangyngge strynge did goe, 
And pyerced Cock Rosynne’s heart. 


And whilst wythin the crumblyng tower, 
Wyth claspynge ivye twyned, 

The Bulle did toll the bell one hour, 
(He being so inelyned) 

The White Owle with his pick and spade, 
Eke and a winding sheete, 

A grave full faire and wyde hath made, 
For such a knyghte well meete. 











Then gathered round his bleedynge corpse, 
All creatures, greate and smalle, 
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ROMANTIC PASSAGE OF BRCADWAY (AFTER A HEAVY RAIN), 


Husband.—RATHER MUDDY, MY DEAR. 
Wife.—Yers, MY LOVE; BUT NOT SO BAD HERE AS IN THE STREET. 
Husband.—Nor—avu!IrE—so—BAD. UGH! THERE GOES MY BOOT. 
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RED HAIR. 
CoLteswortuy, of the Portland Tribune,—“ argumenta- 


, tive, eloquent, philosophical CoLeswortuy,” as the Taunton 


Dew-drop calls him—gives us a disquisition on the advan- 


, tages of red hair, from which we extract the following :-— 


“You seldom see a person with red hair who has not a fine com- 


} plexion, and yet you condemn it. Did you know that many of our 


talented women have sandy hair? Who will not say that red hair is 
not prevalent among men of genius and talents? Shakspeare and Mil- 
ton had red hair, and so had Lafayette. Neal and Longfellow have 


; sandy hair; and so have Greeley, Severance and Greene, three of our 


) Most distinguished editors, one of whom is in Congress; while that dis- 


tinguished literary luminary, H. B. Hirst, is equally gifted.” 


All very correct and very philosophical, we admit. But 
Mr. Coteswortny follows this up with a deduction in the 


shape of interrogatories which will not be so readily admitted. 
For he asks— 


“Who then will despise red hair? * Who will not rather be pleased 
to see and admire it in his friends and children ?” 


Now, a black-haired man, with a black-haired wife, may 


; Not admire red hair in his children, especially if his wife have 


; @ favorite cousin, whose locks are of a brick-dust hue. 


oe 








A MODERN POEM—A LA LONGFELLOW. 


Lofty ding diddle ; 
And this is the riddle, 
The cat’s in the fiddle— 
Ah! Puss, the seductive ! 


The lady Butu’s plan—a 
Marked movement began—a 
Leap over Diana— 

Ah! Cow, the destructive ! 


To the fun being up, he 
Laughed out in his cup, he 
Did do it, the puppy— 

Ah! Dos, the saltatious ! 


The spoon was a bobber 
And sigher and sobber— 
The dish was the robber— 
Ah! Dtsu, the audacious! 


HOW TO TEST A NEW PLAY, 
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Get Burron to bring it out at the Arch, and it will either 
succeed, or be damned—we don’t know which. 
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FOREIGN CORRESPONDENCE. 


LETTER FROM BOSTON. 
Boston, March 20th, 1848. 
Dear Sir,— 

This is to give notice that in the event of any further scur- 
rilous reference to me in a publication called the “ Joun- 
DONKEY,” of which you are publisher, I shall institute legal 
proceedings against you for the grossly libellous articles that 
have already appeared in that work under your sanction as 
publisher. I have the best legal authority for saying that 
you have been made liable for heavy damages. 

Yours respectfully, 
Eres SARGENT. 


Further Correspondence. 


Smithville, April Ist, 1848. 
Sir :— 

Unless you refrain from introducing my name in your 
paper, | shall immediately take steps to institute legal pro- 
ceedings against you. 

Your obedient servant, 
Joun Smira. 


Washington City, April }st, 1848, 
Sirn:— 

Having consulted the Ex-Attorney General, Mr. Ciirrorp, 
and received information that a suit against you for libel 
would result in exemplary damages somewhere, | write to 
inform you, that if you introduce my name in your paper 
again, | shall cause proceedings to be instituted in the 
Supreme Court, or make an ambassador of you, or do some 
other desperate thing. 

Yours angrily, 
J. K. Pouk. 


Washington, April Ist, 1848. 
Sir :— 
You have asserted that I make an ass of .myself generally. 
It isa vile slander. I do it particularly. 
Yours, 
JoHN PenpLeton. 
M. C. & F. F. V. 


Washington City, April Ist, 1848.. 
My pear Sirn:— 

Can’t you oblige the reporter of the New York Tribune, 
and notice me more frequently? He seems to be in a dis- 
tressing way about it, and if you do not take me off, there is 
great danger that he will take himself off, to the great 
damage of the venders of green persimmons. For gracious 
sake oblige the gentleman. You know what the Mohican 
poet observes— 


Yau pahcho molank wanka wakon, 
Maheemeteuvalenkonbondah. 


And as Horace observes— 


Gulielmus Sartor, juvenis bonus, vitas plenus, letitieque, 
Et ostendit cordis onus virginipulchre, libereque. 

Illico amans consecuta est sub cognomine “ Dicky Carr,” 
Liliaceas et polluta est manus pix et resina. 

Quum Rex Georgius hoc cognovit, dixit esse minificiim, 
Et pro pensione dedit centum libras per annum. 

Sed Senatus dixit esse regulare negotium, 

Nec € pensione dedit singulum Robertulium. 


All of which will occur with great force to one of your 
classical turn of mind. 
Yours gratefully, 
H. S. Foore. 


Washington City, April Ist, 1848. 
My VERY DEAR Sik:— 
| have observed several shots at me of late. What do you 

wish? How canI serve you? There are three consulships ; 
vacant. Would you like the mission to Rome? An answer | 
by telegraph, if you please. 
Yours hastily, 
James Bucnanan. 3 


In case you took the mission to Rome, would ten cents a | 
day —laborer’s wages—be sufficient compensation; and | 
| could you contrive to let out every drop of Democratic blood } 
which you may happen to have in your veins ? 

J.B 


Somewhere in Mexico, April Ist, 1848, 

MAI DIR FREND ‘— 

Plis not to mek fun of mi so much, or ai sall prosicut you ° 
in ze cort of ligal procidngs—drekli, rait awé. Main zat. 
A. L. pg Santa Anna. 


. —— ) 


Patron of American Literature. 


This mysterious phrase has been discovered to be a cheap 
'and nasty book-publisher, who can't spell. 





SAUSAGES IN THE NORTHERN LIBERTIES. 


Philadelphia, as some of our readers may be aware, is split 
up into little municipal governments—districts, townships, 
boroughs, &c., each having its Jittle President, and its little 
congress of little men. One of these minor municipalities, 
| which rejoices in the name of “ Northern Liberties,” having 
| been troubled with M.Ds of late, has resorted to a novel 

mode of vetting rid of them. It first passed an ordinance im- 
| posing a tax of from one to five dollars on every dog in the 
district. It next passed an ordinance directing that every 
| dog should be muzzled. It then finally passed an ordinance that 
| every owner of dogs should pay a fine of five dollars for every 
| dog, and that all dogs found about in spots muzzled or not, 
| should be forthwith killed. So that dogs have a bad time of 
'it in the Northern Liberties, and their owners likewise. 
These ordinances were passed, however, with a view to meet 
the necessities of the case—a large proportion of the members 
'of the board being sausage-makers. But the worthy mem- 
|bers rather overshot the mark, it appears. Every body has 
| determined to make the most of circumstances. Every man 
_is now his own sausage-maker. The streets every evening 
present a scene calculated to cheer the hearts of the friends 
of domestic manufactures. Hundreds of people may be seen 
going home at nightfall, bearing sausage-fillers and meat- 
_choppers; and the tin-workers and hardware men are de- 
lighted. 





POLLO 





Our Great Success in Delaware. 


The “ Pictorial Jonn-ponxey” has spread itself all over 
the State of Delaware. 
P. S. We have sent four copies to that State. 


THE MASSACHUSETTS GARRISON. 


The old Bay State has been showing signs of dissolution, 
quite recently. Her big guns are all tremendous bores, and 
her Garrison is in prime order. Her Saresnt has got his 
dander up—every man is at his Post every morning at 

breakfast—and altogether there are great Times in Boston. 
| Should it finally be concluded to dissolve the Union, we trust 











| that the Committee on Public Safety will keep a sharp look- 
out for the “effects” of the JoHN-DONKEY. 
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THE MEXICAN TREATY. 


Master Polk.—But I won’t TAKE 1rT—s0 I won'T! I poN’r WANT TO SWALLOW SUCH A NASTY 
TREATY, 80 I pon’r! 


Doctor Trist.—Come, Now, BE A Goop BOY, JOHNNY, AND TAKE IT, WITHOUT ANY MORE GRUM- 
BLING. Howp HIM TIGHT, Mrs. BENTON, wHILE I PUT THE SPOON IN HIS MOUTH. 
Mrs. Benton.—THERE—NOW—MIND ITS OLD GRANNY—DO! 
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’ How shall he die? 


; By poison ! 
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JOHN-DONKEY’S PRIZE PLAYS. 
ORLANDINOS, 


OR THE BLOODY ROBBER OF THE SHIRT-TAIL BEND. 
A MELODRAMA, IN DIVERS ACTS. 
CHARACTERS OF THE DRAMA. 
Rotanvo, the lover of Bellowsina. 
Don Casar de Morenos, father of Bellowsina, 
Sionor Count TruFFi, enemy to Rolando, 
Monsieur de RurrFtan, ditto, and lover of Bellowsina. 
} The Mysterious Stranger, in a black cloak. 
> Jonn JOPPARDY. 
First Ruffian. 
Second Ruffian. 
Third Ruffian. 
BeLLowsrnNa, 12 love with Rolando. 
CHATTERBOCHSA, her maid. 
The Fairy TyTZANSHORTPETTYKOTES. 


Ruffians, attendants, servants, fairies, &c. &c. 


Act I. 
Scene 1st. A gloomy apartment. 


ing on their hands. A window in flat. 
M. de Rurrian. 

Rotanpo ! take care of yourself! I have no brother, and am 
like no brother—I am myself and nobody else. Look out! 
thou keep'st me from the light—but if I fail not in my deep 
intent, thou’st not another day to live. Well—speak, my 


lord! 
Don C sar. 


I guess. 
M. de Rurrian. 
Well—as you guess! 
Don Czsar. 


| Say no more. By my father’s house, he dies. 


M. de Rurrian. 
He dies! 


Music, expressive of horror. The Mysterious Stranger in 
the black cloak appears al window in flat, and shakes 
his fist. Music expressive of his fixed conviction that the 
conspirators can’t come it. 


Don Cz#sar. 


M. de Rurrian. 


Behold! I have a deadly venom in this phial 
cased—a snake dissolved in whiskey. The other holds the 
real Monongahela. 


Produces two bottles from under his jacket, and places 
them on the table. ’ 


Then— 


Don Cesar. 


With this we'll do his business. 


My daughter’s hand is yours! 


They shake hands, and advance to foot-lights. Music. 
The Mysterious Stranger puts a ladder through the 
window, descends, and changes the position of bottles. 
He then ascends, and pulls the ladder up after him. 


M. de Rurrian. 


This poison’s slow but sure. He will not feel its power, but 


~ 
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Tell ’em to hold on—I will be there. 


Don Cxsar and M. de 
Rurrian discovered, seated at opposite sides of a pine 
table, their elbows on the table, und their jawbones rest- 








hour by hour it eats into his inwards, and in two days’ time 
it settles his hash. But, let’s you and I drink to our proud 
success, 


Pours out from the wrong bottle. They drink. ‘A crash 
in the orchestra, music playing the first three bars of the 
overture to La Fille du Regiment. Enter a Servant, t. 


SERVANT. 


My lord, the carriage waits. 


M. de Rurrian. 
To-morrow ! 


Don Cesar. 


To-morrow ! 


Exit de Rurrian and Servant, t., and Don Cmsar, R. 
Music plays * Hail Columbia,” tn very slow time. The 
Mysterious Stranger makes a motion indicative of hope, 
joy, grief, and despair. Scene closes. 

POETICAL EPISTLE 
FROM MONS. GALLIARDET TO J. G. BENNETT. 


Sare—what for dare you spik to me— 
I care not for you von dam straw ; 
Ze Courrier des Etats Unis 
Alone can judge ze opera. 


Ma foi! a sans culotte présume 
To talk of music—oh, mon Dieu! 
No, sare—your papier mus mek room 
For me—zerefore depechez-vous. 


I’ve taught you all ze terms you use— 
“Con brio,” “bravi,” and * staccato,” 

For vitch, you tief, you steal my news, 
And zen you charge me too—ingrato ! 


Regardez-vous; you style yourself, 
Napoleon of ze press—Helas ! 
Now, sare; I put you on ze shelf— 

I know ze reason now—aha ! 


To Italy 1’Empereur went, 
An quickly overrun ze land; 
A short time zere you also spent, 
How like Napoleon le Grand ! 


He took his golden eagles zere— 
Italians carry zeirs to you, 

To give zem puffs—but I, ma chere, 
Cannot be bought [who bids?] morbleu! 


Je viens de France, from Scotland you, 
And well may judge of Highland flings ; 
But when a singer’s in review, 
Begar, you must not touch such tings. 


How can you (wearing no moustache) 
Say if an opera's good or bad ? 

Be please no bad to zis attach— 
I talk, because you drive me mad. 


Because you rate vite kids so much, 
And mention viskers dyed in vool— 
Vat for you no turn on ze Dutch, 
Of whom ze city’s nearly full. 


Take back your bile, and we'll be friends— 
I own, sare, much in debt to you; 

An sall in future make amends— 
So prenez-garde, ma fren—adieu. 
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SPECIAL CORRESPONDENCE 
OF 
THE JOHN-DONKEY. 
Paris, Feb. 31st, 1848. 
Hon. Joun-ponxsy, A. S, S. 


Dear Sir :— 
Paris—the quiet, sober and moral Paris, has been rent to 
pieces—and in consequence of non-payment of the rent, Louis 


ing alike the Corsican N. B.’s and the Dutchess—if 

See of Rome. The Tea of China is an exception - a 

Chateau of Eu is not. . ° 
In order to give you a full idea of the scenes and 

which [ am about to detail, I send you a series of pt 

which were taken from the spot—by the mail. In fact t 











Puitipre has received notice to quit. The commander-in- 





chief has been reduced to the grade of a left-tenant. He is 
no longer allowed to make anything except tracks—in which 
latter occupation he industriously employed himself for a | 
whole day. His ministers are not so fortunate as himself, for | 
they are in Paris, though out of office; and having made so 
many stirs, are regarded as a set of spoons. 

In an e-meute there is E’s, but no quiet ; and consequently 
the uproar has been considerable during these several days. 
The King made a great error in preventing the dinner. He 
did it to stop the jaws of his people; but the French are ama- 
teurs in cooking, and not permitted to come-fer-table quar- 
ters, had a broil in the streets, to which would have been 
added a chop, if the people had taken it into their heads to 
axe it, 

The revolution must end in happiness, since the people 
will have nothing to do with ‘THiers. But how will the 
reckoning be made when the people refuse to come to a 
Count? Now that Barror has been forced to trundle him- 
self off, the public weal will be taken good care otf—or there 
will be A rare go. The people are thoroughly native, and 





are determined to eschew foreign Jetters in future—reject- 








For royalty was at a discount, and so was that Count. Here- 
upon the King grew more alarmed, at finding his stock re- 





mixed in the scenes which I have seen, and consequent! 
have them correctly drawn. I fought and sketched—ran oa 
‘of doors, and drew my sword, and then ran in doors, and 
‘drew my designs—scratched gravel a while outside, and 
| then scratched paper inside. , 

| As soon as it was discovered that those who should have 
been the representatives of the people, were the mere depu- 
_ties of ministers, Paris arose and keptrising. The troops and 
the people had a little skirmish, and then all parties hugged 
each other, and took a drink all round. The King found that 
he could remain no longer, so as half a loaf was better than 
no bread, offered the Count de Paris to the people instead of 
himself. 

No sooner had his majesty made this very sage determina- 
tion, than he put on his best bib and tucker, while the 
Duchesse D’OrveEaNs took her baby’s best bib, and put that 
on. Holding the future hopes of France, and his own onl 
hope, in his hands, he advanced most gracefully to the edge 
of the platform, and assuming a military attitude, honored the 
people by presenting arms, with the baby in them. The 
people were not prepared for squalls, and stopped their ears, 
The King bowed, smiled, frowned, and humbly solicited, 
being perfectly willing to get in the most on-knees-y position 
to oblige them. At first the spectators were willing to listen, 
and even called the King “a queer old cock”’—which he 
thought a foul attack. But they were not cannibals enough 

, to swallow the baby. 








and fearing that they might ornament it with his head, in 
'such a case a Carpet mortuum, the monarch seized his car- 





turned on his hands; but getting out of his quandary as | pet-bag and fled, presenting a specimen of longitudinal pro- 
speedily as possible, got into his carriage, and proceeded | gression which would have conferred great credit upon the 


home. Decided indications having been given that the 
people intended to support the throne—through the streets— 


| Olympian games. 
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The people, being of opinion that the King wanted muzzlin, || were—to catch him. The race was most ably contested— 
put on their blouses, and followed in hot pursuit, crying that | but though the odds were considerably against Louis Pui- 
; it was too late; which his Majesty sincerely hoped that they | Lippe, there were no takers. 














The result of this race will be imparted to you by my| ment, whose inauguration is a great bore—that M. Marast 
coadjutor, who has followed in a wheelbarrow and one, at the | is harassed ; that the great Danie. Tucker of royalty, Louis 
top of his man's speed. | NAPOLEON, is too late as usual; and that 1 am, 

I have only to inform you, in close, that the populace, being | Jean DE Smit, 
both hungry and tired, have formed a provisional govern. | Ex Chev, de L'H., now Citoyen Francaise. 








Outrage upon Professor Morse. 


A land-pirate by the name of House has had the audacity The other night, a gentleman desirous of visiting his ina- 
| to invent a magnetic telegraph that prints intelligible letters | morata at an early hour, felt impatient for his fea, and began 
instead of making dots and marks which nobody but the initi- | a calculation as tothe propriety of leaving without it. He 
| ated can understand. This outrage upon the privileges and | summed up the question as follows— 

patan'-rights of the great Professor Morse, (well known as || 
the author of Morse’s Geography,) has already led to the, 
bankruptcy of several of our most distinguished flour and pork | and when he favors us with the result, we will lay it before 
merchants in New York and Philadelphia, who have been our readers. 

re by > new invention of the monopoly of commercial | _ eee y aeaenaiee 

ntelligence by which they were enabled to keep sofas at the | : ? 

opera, and pews in fashionable churches. We as not know || What is the Trump of Fame 

what punishment has been fixed upon for this audacious This we suppose to be spades, when we have shuffled off 
House, but we propose that he should be hung to the 300. this mortal coil, and cut the pack of troubles that afflict us 
foot post of his own telegraph, where it crosses the Hudson. |, here. 


| 
| 


« Under these circumstances, 0, 1, 2, 8, 4, 0. 
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THE JOHN-DONKEYY. 
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MEETING OF THE MUTUAL ADMIRATION SOCIETY. | 


The monthly meeting of the home branch of this old and 


respected (by all its members) society, was held in Clinton | 


Place on Wednesday evening. 

On calling the roll, the following members answered to 
their names : 

Mr. Suavow, President Pro Tem. 

Youne America, Esq. (on his behemoth.) 

Mr. Burpock, (the Only Living ‘T'ragedian.) 

It being thus ascertained that the whole of the society was 
present, the meeting proceeded to proceed to business. 

The President, upon taking the chair, remarked that the 
object of the present ineceting was to resuscitate the defunct 
American Drama, and create a new era in Dramatic Litera- 
ture. These little jobs would not require, he ventured to 
suggest, more than half an hour, at farthest—at least, if he 
interpreted aright the sparkle on the spectacles of his friend 
Youna America. (Mr. Burvock hoped this had no refer- 
ence to the spectacle of * Witchcraft.”) 
not—decidedly not; and he thought it somewhat unkind in 
the Only Living to refer to that painful subject at the present 
moment, so bright with hope, and big with a new-born dra- 
matic epoch. But since it had been brought forward, he 


would not shrink from dissecting the subject, down to the | 





Mr. SHaAvow said | 


very marrow of its bones. He contended, then, that * Witch- | 
craft,” although it had been damned, was still a good play, a | 


magnificent play. He had written the play himself, (‘* under 
my dictation,” interrupted Youna Amsrica,) and certainly he 
ought to know. 
remember that they had all pronounced it an excellent play ; 
and it would be as ungenerous to attribute its failure to the 
mahogany acting of Mr. Burvock, as to his own puffing of it 
in the Evening Post. ‘The simple fact was, that public taste 
had been so corrupted by the oceans of foreign trash poured 
into this country, through the want of an international copy- 
right law, that there was no taste remaining for anything 
purely and genuinely American, 

Mr. Younc America here interrupted the President. Any 
reference to the subject of an international copyright he re- 
garded in the light of a personal appeal to himself It was 


In tact, the Only Living Tragedian must | 


well known (to Mr. Saavow and himself) that he was the | 


patriarch of the copyright cause in this country, as he had | 


been the principal sufferer from the want of it. Had an in- 


ternational copyright been in existence, Mr. Dickens would | 


never have made his immense fortune by pilfering so many 
popular works from Big Abel and the Mound Builders, and 
passing them off for his own. 
of America. He repudiated the appellation. 
bestowing names, it would be more proper to call Mr. Dickens 
the Purrer Hopkins of England. lle could tell them that 
all the great ideas of the age, including the magnetic tele- 
graph and the subjugation of Mexico, had originated in his 


lle had been called the Boz | 
If you came to | 


brain—had been carelessly thrown off in the exuberance of | 


conversation, and seized upon by more economical and penny- 
turning per-ons than himself, wherewith to line their own 
pockets, and astonish the world. For his own part, he did 
not care, 
ture—he had predicted it for fifieen years; and the recent 
events in France proved that he was correct. 
realy a poet, an astronomer and a mere trumpery daily 


An era was about to dawn upon American Litera- | 


We see al- | 


editor, members of the provisional government of France — | 


what might we not expect for the author of Purrer Hopkina, 
his SHapow, and the Only Living Tragedian of the Age! 
Let Mr. Simpson and Mr. Barry tremble in their boots, and 
let Mr. Macreapy refrain from setting a foot in this country ! 
Their hour had come! 
humbugged no longer! They would hereafter listen only to 
American plays, written by himself, played by his friend 
Burvock, and puffed in the Evening Post and Morning 


The American people were to be, 


| 








Globe by his other self, his dear Suapow. (Here a fish. 
wagon passed the house, crying his melancholy cry of « Shaq 
oh!” at which the President was observed to turn pale.) 

Mr. Burvock, who had appeared for some time in a rest. 
less mood, now rose, and threw himself into a terrific attitude 
as when he is about to smother DespEmMona,—at which the 
rest of the meeting held up their hands, as if in deprecation 
of his tragic intentions, and Mr. Suapow softly exclaimed, 
“ not now, dear BurpockK—to-morrow night at the Bowery, 
you know.” It fortunately turned out, however, that Mr, 
Burvock was only anxious that the reading of the new play 
should be proceeded with, which was accordingly done, as 
duly mentioned by the author, in the Evening Mirror and 
Evening Post of the next day. A perfect and corrected copy 
of this play will be found in the present number of our paper, 


under the title of “ORLANbINOos, or the Bloody Robber of 


Shirt-Tail Bend.” Those, however, who would like to see 
Mr. Burpock enact the principal part, and assist in calling 
the author before the curtain at the close of the piece, had 
better step over to Philadelphia, and talk with Mr. Burton 


about it. 


MYSTERIOUS EXTRACT. 

The Boston Daily Transcript of March 18th, has the fol- 
lowing :— 

«A Mr. C. B. Foster is said to be the editor of a scurrilous sheet pub- 
lished in Philadelphia under the title of the ‘ John-donkey.’ Were 
its imbecile malice redeemed by one spark of wit or humour, it might 
be puffed into a transient circulation; but it is as flat as it is vieiwus 
and malignant ; as pointless as it 1s vindictive and libellous, Will our 
old and esteemed friends, Messrs. Graham and Conrad, of the Phila- 
delpbia North American, look at the thing, betore they give their sane- 
tion to a production, which shows that its conductor, whoever he is, 
is not only unentitled to the consideration of a gentleman, but to the 
indulgence that might be due to a clever blackguard. 

The Boston Transcript is edited by Mr. Epes Sarcenr, 
who threatens the JoHN-pDONKEY with a libel suit, averring 
that we have done him an injury. We shall not return the 


compliment at present, 


REVOLUTION IN ORTHOGRAPHY. 
Formerly the seat of the French King was _ spelt 
‘*t-h-r-o-n-e,”"—but since the article was pitched out of the 
Tuilleries’ window, we write it * t-h-r-o-w-n.” 


WASHINGTON COURSE. 
PRESIDENTIAL 8WEEPSTAKES, MARCH 4, 1849. P. P. 
Mrs. ABOLITION names black gelding—" Joun P, Have.” 5 yrs. 
Mr. Lanp Tuieves names mottled mare—* Gerrit Suira,” 21 yrs 

Messrs. Democracy and Wuiacery have their steeds on 
the ground, but have not yet named any particular one of the 
number. 

Mr. Wnuiaccery has four very nice animals. ‘“ Henry 
Cay,” a very old racer, has a good deal of spirit, but has no 
bottom. ‘ THomMas Corwin” has a great deal of wind, but 
is a rather slow goer.  GeNeRAL ‘TayLor” and “ GENERAL 
Scorrt,” are both untried horses ; but the former, it is thought, 
would surpass anything. The worst of it is, that in order to 
win the race, he might pop into different people’s grounds, 
and put Mr. Wuiaccery in for damages. “ GeneraL Scorr” 
is a fine, noble animal, but apt to bolt, and given to queer 
tricks. 

Mr. Democracy’s stud is full of new horses—most of them 
utterly unknown, although they hive contended for various 
small prizes. One of them woa the Vice-Presidential cup at 
the Spring Meeting of 1s44. 

Great sport is expected. Much anxiety is evinced as to 
which horses will be entered by Messrs. Wuiccery and 
DEMOCRACY. 

Thimble-rigging, we understand, is prohibited, in general, 








on the course; but Mr. Bucuanan has obtained a special 
license. 
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THE ALPHABET ILLUSTRATED. 


BY THE SLATE-PENCIL, 














was a rat, 
With a very long tail, 
"T'was a chancery suit 


With a wealthy female. 














was a Scott 
Who scattered a troop 
Of Mexican foes 


With a plate of hot soup. 


“ Come rest on this bosom.” 


The Pillow case has been pretty well shaken out, and all 
its contents found very soft. Nothing can bo!ster up the re- 


putation of its auther, even should he be placed at the head- |} 


board of military affairs, protected by all the sheets of the 
administration. 


VERY SATISFACTORY. 
It is doubtful whether the subseribers to the Opera are to 
receive the full number of entertaininents they have paid for. 


Granted; but then the managers have very politely shown 
them the elephant. 
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NEW ARRANGEMENT. 


Park Bensamin, having been so successful in pirating the 
name of an established paper, and tacking it after that of a 
sickly print, in the last stages of galloping consumption, we 
have determined to follow his example. Literary larceny is 
contagious. So we intend, if our lack of resources [balance 
in the treasury this day—one tin sixpence], will permit us, to 
issue our sheet with the following title: 


THE JOHN-DONKEY 
NEW YORK HERALD, 
PHILADELPHIA LEDGER, 
BOSTON POST, 
BALTIMORE SUN, 
WASHINGTON UNION, 
CHARLESTON MERCURY, 
LOUISVILLE JOURNAL, 
CINCINNATI COMMERCIAL, 
NEW ORLEANS PICAYUNE, 
ST. LOUIS REVEILLE, 
PARIS JOURNAL DES DEBATS, 
LONDON ‘TIMES, 
ALLGEMEINE ZEITUNG, 
BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE, 
GODEY’S LADIES’ BOOK, 
GRAHAM'S MAGAZINE, 
ALL-CREATION GAZETTE. 


“ The course of honesty aud virtue is onward.”—H. B. Hirst. 
* In the dreary, dark December,’—Por. 











“ There let him stop—be that his last of ills °—SHAKSPEARE. 


Published by Park Benjamin and Jolin Donkey. 





Newspaper for the Mill-icn. 


| The Sunday Mercury is kept going by the united exertions 
| of three mills—one paper-mill and two wind-mills. 


Joun-Donkey, Fsq., Professor of Pathology, 
Physiology, Fulology, &e. 

Dr. to Joun Smiru for services. 
cts. 
| To falling asleep, for two weeks (every night) 25 
cents per night, - - - - - 
For allowing pins, needles, &c., to be stuck in me 
at the rate of 5 per night, 25 cents per 
puncture, - - - - - - - 
For pretending they did not hurt me, - - 
For studying the newspaper for one hour before 
Lecture, so as to read with my eyes shut, - 
For affirming nightly (on my word of honour), 
| that [ was a stranger, and a disbeliever in 
the science, - - - - - - 
| To laughing immaderately, - - - - 
| ‘To having 14 false teeth extracted, - . e 
To keeping my countenance, - - ° * 


00 





25 


$30 624 
Joun SMITH. 


Received am't in full. 
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INTENSELY IMPORTANT TO THE AFFLICTED. 


BOSTON VAPOR BATH ESTABLISHMENT. 
Assafetida Gas Pills!! 
No. 15 State Street. 


Under the personal superintendence of 
MRS. ELIZA WRIGHT. 


The Brimstone Vapor Baths and Assafcetida Gas Pills of 
Mrs. Wricut have long been celebrated throughout Boston 
and its dependencies, the United States, for their thorough 
operation and infallible curative properties. The proprietress 
of these invaluable medicines, Mrs. Ev1za Wruieut, is her- 
self a striking and living example of their inestimable virtues, 
as she has subjected herself to a regular course of the tepid 
sheet, and inhalation of the sulphuric vapor and pills—the 
results of which have been toentirely eradicate from her sys- 
tem the few vestiges of decency which had been inadver- 
tently left by Nature, and to bleach every latent germ of 
common sense from her brain. The happy consequences of 
this beneficent treatment have been for some time apparent, 
in a regular and constant hydrophobia, attended with a copi- 
ous flow of froth and saliva, which she is enabled tospit, with 
the most disgusting certainty, upon every decent citizen 
who comes within her reach. While sleeping, she exudes 
large quantities of soda water, strongly impregnated with sul- 
phureted hydrogen and other agreeable perfumes; and 
several persons are constantly employed in dipping lucifer 
matches in her breath, and thus preparing them for sponta- 
neous combustion. 

For the painful and troublesome complaint of wind on the 
stomach, the Brimstone Vapor Bath AND pills are unrivaled, 
and the readers of the Chronotype have daily opportunities of 
witnessing a series of 





INEFFECTUAL ERUCTATIONS, 
which must convince the most sceptical. From the innu- 
merable testimonials which have been voluntarily furnished 
her, Mrs. Wricur has room in a short advertisement only to 


select the following : 





“[ have been repeatedly subjected to the action of Mrs. 
Wraicat's saliva and froth pills; and cheerfully certify that 
they are the most disgusting and nauseating doses it is in the 
power of the human imagination to conceive. They appear 
to be skillfully compounded of brimstone, gall, gas and assa- 
feetida, and their operation is highly indescribable and 
thorough. 

* JostaAnd QuINcy. 
** Mayor of Boston, and President of the United States ex officio”’ 





“Dear Mrs. Wricutr—lI should be neglecting one of the 
most obvious duties of a man and a Christian were | to omit 
thanking you most heartily for your timely and delicate pre- 
sent of a wet sheet strongly impregnated with your famous 
sulphureted vapor, and a box of your inestimable Assafwtida 
Gas Pills. I was, at the time your medicines arrived, suffer- 
ing horribly from a nightmare caught by exposure to the re- 
mains of Mr. ApaMs and champagne at the Revere House; 
and the action of the medicines caused immediate vomiting, 


which afforded great relief, and did much to restore my cir- | 
Hoping it will be equally beneficial in the case of | 


culation. 
the Chronotype, I remain, 
“ Your obedient sefVant, 
* ApporT LAWRENCE.” 





A Godsend to the Small Potatoes. 


There has been a perfect rot among the political small 
potatoes, since the “Irish Repeal’ question has subsid- 
ed, and some fears have been entertained, by those who 
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were unacquainted with the tenacious character of the 
article, that this prolific and indispensable American vege. 
table was about to become extinct. We are happy, however 
in being able to announce that a recent extensive importation 
of revolutionary guano from France has entirely restored this 
parasitical plant, and we now find a fresh and abundant crop 
running about in all directions. We would respectfully warn 
careful people against making use of them, however, as the 

are all hollow-hearted, and not worth the trouble of cooking. 


DRINKING CUPS 


WHICH 


TEE-TOTALLERS MAY GET! 


THE PROPRIETORS 
OF THE 


JONUN-DONAEY, 
A JOURNAL OF THE PRESENT TIME AND FOR PASTIME. 


Offer as a Prize for the first best and second best 

CONUNIDIRU ALS 

Which may be sent to them before the 5th of April, 
TWO SPLENDID SILVER CUPS! 


Both these cups are of the same value, and are each orna- | 
mented with a chased likeness of the great and good (to say 
nothing of stupid) JouN-ponKey himself. 

Each competitor will send, with the conundrum which he } 
places in competition. a sealed envelope, with his name en- 
closed; the letter only to be opened in case the conundrum 
to which it is attached should take a prize. ‘The conundrums 
ON THE FIFTH OF APRIL will be handed to a coMMITTEE, 
who will select the best twenty-five, each of which will re- 
ceive the paper for one year free. Of these twenty-five THe 
BEST AND SECOND BEST will be selected, to whose authors the 
silver cups will be awarded. The twenty-five successful co- 
nundrums will appear, AT AN EARLY DATE, in the John-donkey. 
A copious selection from the remaining conundrums will be 
printed in A SUPPLEMENT TO THE JOHN-DONKEY. One of the 
cups is to be seen in the window of ALLcock & ALLen’s 
silver-ware establishment, 341 Broadway, New York; the 
other in the window of Baitey & Co’s silver-ware establish- | 
ment, 136 Chestaut Street, Philadelphia. 

Cumpetitors will address (postage paid) 

Georce Dexter & Brortuer, 
32 Ann Street, City of New York. 
or, 
Geo. B. Zieser & Co. 
3 Ledger Buildings, City of Philadelphia. 
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THE JOHN-DONKEY; 


A JOURNAL OF THE PRESENT TIME 
AND FOR PASTIME. 





This well-known paper. published weekly, at six cents per 
copy, or Three Dollars per year—filled with original matter 
and original illu-trations, is offered to CLUBS on the follow- 
ing terms :— 


ie Casu.y) 
Four copies, for - ° ° . $10. 
Seven do. “ ° a ie & 15. 
Ten = do. ts - ° ° ° 20. 
Twenty-two ‘- : ~ ° . AO. 
Thity do. “ - ° ° . 50. 


Address Georce Dexrer & Broruer, No. 32 Ann Street, 
New York; or G. B Zieser & Co., No. 3 Ledger Buildings, 
Philadelphia. 
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